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Cute (part 2) 


They both gasp trying to control their arousal, as now the singer is filling his partner completely. Robert's 
hands are still trembling on the guitarists hips, as they usually do, while Jimmy's gaze fixes on the other and 
they can almost see the lust that blurs one another's eyes. 


"Robert." a helpless sigh that makes the other man tremble. 
They finally surrendered to their mutual need, but they don't have the intention to end this fast. 


The singer starts thrusting his hips up slowly, feeling the guitarists hands moving to grasp onto his own 
Jimmy holds onto Robert's hands positioning himself, starting to also thrust down, increasing the contact. They 
both feel so warm already, as Robert's cock goes in and out, they can feel their cheeks starting to blush. And 
they keep looking at each other. 


As their throbbing increases they watch their lips forming silent swearwords and it looks beautiful in a weird 
way. Silent swearing or maybe silent pleading. Roberts hands move to slide over the guitarist's sides, dragging 
his hands along, and this causes a moan to escape his mouth. Soft strokes and slow thrusts that are the most 


pleasurable torture. Until Jimmy's lips move to form words that Robert understands immediately. 


"Do me." 


In a second his hand grabs the guitarists cock to stroke it hard and his hips almost double the pace. The 
sudden change sends an electric shock through them, with that energy to go on and don't stop until it's done. 


Their bodies move against one another faster and the tension increases so much blocking the rest of their 
senses. They don't crave anything else except each other, they can't hear anything else besides their moans 
and they see nothing but the other's body squirming with pleasure. 


"JIMMY.JIMMY" Robert lets go of his lover's cock, and thrusts a few more times, his back arching and mouth 
opening as he came hard inside of him. The guitarist bends forward moaning loudly with each thrust of his 
lover, in a way that it sounded so much as if it had hurt him. 


Jimmy leans down and rests over Robert while they steady their breathings, their weak limbs managing to hug 
each other, but something stops the guitarist from kissing the other man's lips. He is grinning. Jimmy had 
definitely been louder. 


"Told you I'd make you scream," the singer states smugly. 
"Asshole." 


He shuts him up with a kiss that soon becomes sloppy. Their tongues caress a little more before they pull 
away, and Jimmy starts placing small bites on Robert's chest. He is amazed at how, the desire never seems to 


run out with them. He still wants to do many things to him. 


He continues biting softly at his skin, and the singer's hand is now caressing at his shoulder, his neck, while his 
eyes are closed. The guitarist then starts sucking gently on his chest, the way he had fantasized many times 
before they were even together, and then his hand reaches down but just touches slightly. He's just waiting.. 


waiting for him to be able to have an orgasm again. 


When Robert suddenly pulls him closer to kiss his neck, not slowly, gently enough, covering it with that 
soothing warmth, it seems like its the right time. Feeling their blood starting to rush down again, Jimmy kisses 
his lover's mouth once before moving down his body, and Robert can only sigh, his gaze following the other 


through a veil of blond curls. 

And Jimmy takes his cock into his mouth. Robert's lips part immediately at the sight, and then his teeth bite 
on them, as he lets his head fall back He can feel Jimmy's lips moving over every inch, struggling to breathe 
at how good it feels, and the guitarist can feel his own cock becoming heavier against the sheets.. 


"Hey..wait." 


Robert's voice is hoarse with arousal, making Jimmy look up right away. The singer motions him to move up 


his body, and he finds himself unable to disobey. The guitarist gazes at him vaguely confused but instead of 
facing each other, Robert starts to spin him around clumsily. Jimmy breathes unevenly, and he can only let 


out a moan as he shifts, foreseeing the singer's plans. 


Possessed by his lust Robert not only takes Jimmy into his mouth but digs his nails into his hips, moving his 
head as he sucks him off in a way that looks more as if he was eating him. Jimmy shivers intensely at this, 
gasping and feeling his head spinning around, and next resuming with sucking his lover's cock, focusing on 


swirling the tongue over his tip just the way he loves it. 


Funny how Robert's mouth was practically his ultimate source of pleasure, besides those great orgasms his 
voice excited him probably more than he ever let him know. It touched him where no one else did. And not to 
mention the kisses. It didn't take long until they were moaning over each other, their tongues losing rhythm 
and hips thrusting helplessly. When Jimmy heard the singer's muffled whimper and felt his mouth being filled 
he almost choked on his breath, being turned on over the edge and his entire body shaking inevitably as he 


came into Robert's mouth. 
"Fuck- " he sighed, earning a kiss on his thigh, and listening to the other man's ragged breathing. 


"You're mad, you know?" Jimmy falls on his back catching his breath, their bodies now lined up the same, his 


arm brushing with Robert's, "and everybody thinks it's me." 


The singer gives him a twisted smile that quickly starts fading away as he watches the other man lying next 
to him, looking as exhausted and fragile as it can be. 


"Come here..." Robert places a hand on the guitarists arm, gently but resolutely turning him around to face 


him. 


The older man wraps his arm around his lover's waist immediately, staring at his eyes. And there he is, his 
beautiful black hair framing his face. The younger man just knows, didn't matter how much Jimmy turned him 


on the essence of their relationship was more than that. Much more. 

Robert stares at the other man's eyes, marveling at their green color and enjoying the feeling of weakness 
invading him. Or vulnerability. He's going to say it. While they hold each other, Jimmy's mouth forms a small 
smile. 

"| love you." 

And now a big one. 

He takes Robert's face in his hands and kisses him, because honestly, he's never going to get tired of it. His 


smile disappears and they both close their eyes in delight and peacefulness. What if no other mouth they'll kiss 


will ever feel like this? 


They hear their dear manager screaming indistinct words and orders from an upper floor, and they know it 


definitely sounds like he is requiring everyone's presence up there. They pull away and stare at each other. 


Robert breathes. 


"Time is up now.." 


